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turned from Russia we were widely estranged in politics,
and I do not remember to have met him since my residence
in Washington.

Amiable and kind-hearted, generous without means,
indolent by nature, a lawyer who never had a case, retiring
but proud, with an imaginative mind, a refined taste, sin-
cere in his convictions and tenacious to obstinacy in his
opinions, he retained friends and acquired official distinc-
tion.

Probably no man in Connecticut was more opposed to
the War or more earnestly sympathized with the^Seces-
sionists than T. H. Seymour, yet he did not mean to be
unpatriotic or opposed to the Union.

September 10, Thursday. Binckley, Solicitor of Internal
Revenue,1 has been to New York to ferret out frauds,
of which there are untold amounts which seem to go un-
punished and undetected. There must be great remiss-
ness somewhere. Whether B. is the right man to unearth
these villainies and bring the rascals to justice is another'
question. He and Courtney, District Attorney, have had
a disagreement, and the whole world is down on Binckley.
I think he may have been indiscreet, but believe him
honest and zealous.

September 11, Friday. A thin Cabinet-meeting. Only
McCulloch, Schofield, and myself present. A delegation
from Tennessee was there on the subject of getting troops
into the State.

The report of Binckley was read. It seems he went on to
New York by direction of the President, who had received
advices from certain parties that villainies could be uncov-
ered, provided a reliable person was sent there. B. thinks
he has discovered great frauds and that the District Attor-
ney is implicated. This seems hardly credible. I should be
sorry if such be the fact. There are circumstances against
1 John M. Binckley, formerly Assistant Attorney-General.